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with Philip IPs son, Don Carlos; Maitland reported the conver-
sation to Mary. If she had been as particular about the personal
qualities of a suitor as Elizabeth, she might have discovered that
Don Carlos was a sickly,, gluttonous, vile-tempered epileptic.
But it was enough for her that it was a great match, and would
assure her of the English succession,, with or without the good-
will of Elizabeth. Indeed, what rival claimant at Elizabeth's
death could hope to withstand the combined power of Spain
and Scotland? She set her heart on the marriage. To the Spanish
ambassador it opened a still more splendid prospect - of Eliza-
beth deposed, Catholicism restored, and the British Isles joined
to the wide domains of Spain. He wrote with enthusiasm to his
master, urging him to consent. In his quiet way Philip also saw
the prospect, and approved; but time lost its urgency in his dis-
tant, sunny land, and caution for ever whispered:f Tomorrow,
and tomorrow, and tomorrow.'

That Mary aimed at ousting Elizabeth from her throne, there
is no reason to think. Yet her negotiations, coming to Eliza-
beth's ears, were certainly open to the sinister interpretation.
This was especially true while the Treaty of Edinburgh, with its
repudiation of her pretensions to the English throne, remained
unratified. No marriage could have been more alarming. All the
same, the two maintained the old show of friendship. There
were continual messages, * letters written in whole sheets of
paper with their own hands, the one to the other *; and Randolph
continued in high favour at Mary's court, more than once talk-
ing gaily to the Queen while she indulged herself with a day in
bed - a foible to which Elizabeth was not given. All this was on
the surface. The deeper clash of interests appeared when in the
spring of 1564 Elizabeth proposed that the long-delayed inter-
view between her and Mary should take place that summer.
While secretly pursuing her Spanish project and hoping to do
much better for herself than she could by an agreement with
Elizabeth, there was nothing Mary desired less. She declined
the invitation.

Thus a third time was the opportunity of a meeting lost. Yet
between these two Queens, with distrust the bane of every-